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Trusting in my Confidence 


This is a story about the German band Helloween, so some German words are being used. Here are the 


translation: 


Scheiße: shit 

Ja: yeah 

Nein: nope 

Doch: yeah 

Genau: of course 

Oh Gott!: oh Godl 

Auf Wiedersehen: See you later 


"HANSEN! STOP DRINKING! WERE DOING AN INTERVIEW, SCHEIBE!" 


And that was the common scenario of Helloween backstage. Michael Weikath was a demanding leader and an 


admirer of discipline and truth, things that a certain ginger couldn't keep as life motto. Kai Hansen was the 
complete opposite to his fellow founder: he was irresponsible, party animal and usually lied to get away from 
trouble. 


Their mates couldn't stand their fights that lasted nights and days straight. Markus Grosskopf learned to just 
ignore and get the result of the fight, to see if that would affect himself or not. Ingo Schwichtenberg just had 
Too many problems inside his head and couldn't stand getting involved with one more. However, poor Michael 


Kiske had a big problem: 
Weikath (never call him Weiki if you don't wanna end up dead) imposed a rule that no lovey feelings between 
members would be tolerated, and there goes young Kiske's dreams of happily ever after and becoming Michael 


Kiske Hansen. They would do everything together, and the solo guitarist would always look in disapproval. 


"Hansen! Stop and come with me right now!" He yanked the ginger by his arm, letting him drop the bottle of 
whiskey 


"Weikath! You're hurting him!" Said a sweet Kiske. 


"And you better grow up, Kiske! Or you never getting where you want! He's undisciplined! And deserves how | 
treat him" he said snobby and pushed him to the interview room. 


"you could be gentle, Weiki..you always hurt me.." Kai jokes, totally drunk and sits down after getting a smack 
on the back of his head. 


"We're having a good conversation afterward, Hansen..." 


Had my heart filled up with ice 


"so Weiki..what do you wanna talk to me, honey?". Kai couldn't help but always piss Weikath off. It was like a 
hobby, playing with danger, betting on a Russian roulette. 


But someday..the bullet finds you. 


"You're out, Hansen. | don't want you spoiling the band's name by being a brat. We need to be professional, 
something you've been showing only in the sex area, aren't you?". He was always raspy and loved every little 
thing in its place, and the breaking of a rule meant that anything could be broken. So he took pictures of the 
crime and put them all on the table. Kai gasped and Weikath remained a rock. 


They were pictures of Kai with Kiske. 

Together. 

In intimacy. 

"Heyl! Who let you take those?! Scheipell Grob Gott! Can't | love someone!? And who are you to call me a 
bitch?! If | didn't know you, I'd surely say you are virgin yet! You should be youthful and all, but you're sour, 
and thats why nobody can stand youl Mark my words, Michael Weikath: NOBODY can or will ever stand youll | 
quit! Auf Wiedersehenll" 


With tears of anger, he storms out and meets an anxious Kiske, teary and afraid for his lover. Kai hugs him 


tight and cries on his shoulder. 

"Schatz, I'm leaving, but l'm not leaving you. Weikath knows about us, so if | leave, he will leave us in peace!" 
He kisses his forehead. "But quit yourself too whenever you can. He is beginning to go problematic and he'll 
hurt you soon too." 


Kiske knew his life was about to change hard. The dream was going downhill. All because of a heart of ice. 


„or was it broken and turned to stone..? 


To avoid it breaking twice 


Author's Notes: 
Later, when it's finished, I'll post the oneshot version 


2010s 


Helloween was going super fine. New fans and songs and albums. His life was stable and easygoing. He had 
control of his band and Andi was an awesome and charismatic frontman, someone he deals so much better 
with than he ever did with that kid, Kiske. However, Kai Hansen never left his mind He would usually wonder if 


he had acted right or if he had been too harsh to him and where was he now, so he searched on Google. 
Member of Unisonic. 

Leaded by both him and Kiske. 

Something inside him boiled. A feeling of disgust for knowing that almost 20 years later, they were still 
together. Someone literally could stand Kai and his irresponsibilities. And nobody could stand his rules and 
demanding manners..nobody could ever stand him.and ever will.. 

Weikath got up in dash and kicked the computer off. Immediately, he headed to Sascha Gerstner's hotel room. 
This young man was the newest Helloween member, a guitarist like Weikath, and he was always willing to be 


close to close to his idol. 


Knowing that, the founding member knocked on his door rushedly. A really tired-looking Sascha answered the 
door, smiling softly. "Hallo, Herr Weikath! What brings you here at 2:00 AM?" 


The older man took his hands and looked deep inside his blue eyes, blue to blue. "Ich liebe dich! Be with me, 
please, Gerstner!" He sounded too desperate and hushed, trying to ignore Kai's words inside his mind. He was 


trying really hard to love someone, and the one he had the less guts to hurt was the man in front of him. 


"Genaull! Ich liebe dich, Herr Weikath!". Sascha hugged him tight and cried on his shoulder. What was that inside 
his chest? That pushed him to connect their lips in a way he never did?! And now begged to feel his more?! 


„maybe he was in love.. 
That was impossible! 


He wanted to kill himself at that very moment. 


The rule was broken by himself. 


| really hate to pay this toll 


So, Weikath.! had an idea and | want you to know it's a good way to take Helloween to the top again. Kiske is 
very popular among the fans and Kai is often cited as a great character in the band's history. Why not 
bringing them back?! And make a supergroup with these members or even a tour! That would be great for 


the band's market!" 


Weikath heard those words from the manager and swallowed hard. Kai and Kiske again?! Really?! That couldn't 
happen! 


"| disagree! They're in the past! Helloween is in a new page and we must." 


"Nein. | already called them. They are coming for a general reunion on Monday morning. Be prepared for such. 


We're in our agreement. Auf Wiedersehen " 

The now-old man went back to his shared room with Sascha. What would he say?! His ex-friends were coming 
and he didn't want to see them even if they were painted in gold! Becaudr of something he and Sascha were 
doing now! And what he say to Kai and Kiske?! 


"Hallo, Schatz! You're down, what happened, Weiki?!" His now-boyfriend Sascha brought him in and sat him on 
the bed as he looked down. 


"Ja.Kiske and Kai are coming back. And | didn't want them back! | don't know what to doll" He broke in tears. 
"But why? Have they done something to to?" 

Silence. 

".nein.don't tell me..you didn't do anything to them, did you?" 


".doch.| explain, but | need you to listen carefully and understand it's in the past. So when | met Kai.” 


Young and bold 


Weikath and Kai were perfect together. Creative, innovative, a perfect balance between chaotic good and 


chaotic evil, the Keeper of the Sever Keys and Gorgar.. 


At that very same military service, two soldiers discovered themselves. Weikath, the one who could have all 
the good girls in the world, didn't pay attention to any of them, alleging that he was busy with his church 
choir project he was testing with the school band. Little did they know, he would never pay attention to 


them.or to anyone. His lover was called Music, and as a devoted Catholic, he saw it as a gift from God. 
Kai however... 


Could and had all bad girls, whores and runaways of Hamburg, and paid a considerable attention to all of them.. 
| hour, but unforgettable. His parents wanted him to be a good lawyer and a decent man, but he was a punky 
going crazy and experimenting guys and girls and girls-born-guys and guys-born-girls..he was almost like the 


Devil's son. Sex, alcohol and heavy metal was his daily life until army. 


Meeting each other, they felt something different..and one night, this duo had to protect the base together... 
but Kai's hand found Weiki's, who slapped him hard just to hear ".ow.lch liebe dich, Weiki..” in a sexy and 
provocative way. The taller man's ears got numb, his cheeks were in flames, his heart stopped and his lips 


were found seconds later against Kai's. 


It was hot, sinful and prohibited. That feeling of something wrong being so right and that Kai was Weikath's 
personal hell, and how lustful was that ... in regimental uniforms that were later thrown to the ground and 


German curses and pleads thrown at the air.. up all right until the horns announced a new day.. 


Those nights repeated in and out the base. Just casual sex and no feelings.. as they said.but reality was truly 


different. 
Weikath had fallen deeply for Kai. He was the air to his breath and the soul for his body.. 


Later after concluding their service time, the lust over it all was vanquished. Kai looked at Weikath as a dear 


and loved .. friend. And he looked at the ginger as his only love. 


They were casually fucking around Hamburg, while Ingo and Markus were almost engaged. These two were a 
steady and happy couple, or at the very least, an assumed one. The drummer would buy him flowers, hair 
products and tattoo sections .. and the bassists bought him fancy food like fine chocolates and wine, perfume 
and his therapist. This was the perfect couple that engaged Weikath to tell his feelings for Kai, so they'd be 
two couples in the bandl 


Suddenly, before it all happened.. something was found that changed it all.. forever.. 


Thanks to you, my dear old friend 


Are you snorting cokel?!?" Markus yelled at Ingo, who just shrugged. There was nobody in the studio yet, since 
it was too early. The drummer blamed him for being so cold in bed and this being the reason for his drug 


abuse. 


And those last words were the ones Kai and Weikath heard upon stepping into the recording room. The poor 


bassist pushed them out and kept on fighting with his then boyfriend, or ex.. 


The innocent guitarist didn't even knew how to react. His dream band was going downhill cuz of a couple fight. 
What if they got hurt? Kill each other? Quit the band?! Arrange a con against them to steal creative part?! So 
many thoughts dashed through his fertile mind. 


As on the other hand, Kai was fiery. He wanted Weikath under his claws and wanted to use that feud to have 
the guitarist for his own and keep the blue eyed man from mistreating him. Then his hands reached Weikath's 
crotch easily and turned him to face the wall. 


"we won't be like them.. that's lack of bed action.." 


The poor younger man started to cry hard, and breaking free from Kai's hands. His feelings were way deeper 
than what he was showing and the biggest of them was the first instinct of a human: fear. So he ran away to 


smoke. 

The ginger felt a sting deep inside his chest and that was the first time he ever loved someone, and it was the 
same moment he knew he had lost Weikath. Trotting down to the back door, he found the guitarist sitting on 
the sidewalk smoking and sobbing. He just sat by his side. 


" Weiki.what's so wrong..is it what | did..?" For the first time ever, he sounded sweet. 


"no.its the fact that to have my dream band.. | can't have any romantic relationships with my 


bandmates..nor can anyone." he looked at him deep inside his soul ".including us." 


You won't sleep alone tonight 


2017 


Weikath was grumpier than ever. There were they all, the seven pumpkin reunited for one huge world tour and 


they could only think how did that all happened and why in first place the two had left. 

Only Sascha and Weikath knew 

But the first one wasn't hit by the world right in the face, so he went there to greet the new old boys. 
"Hi, Ich bin Sascha Gerstner. And how are you Herr Hansen and Herr Kiske?" 


The bald man pretended the youngest didn't exist and walked away, catching a hungry scanning of Andi Deris's, 
which made him blush to the core. 


Kai saw and whistled at Kiske, which made him look back and blush severely. "Ich liebe dich, Schatz! Now can 
you unpack for both of us, please?" The ginger told him, and that made the frontman smirk and fidget the pen 
in his fingers. He was up to no good and didn't give a damn. But Kai's sin was to trust too much on people. 
So..you're the one who took my place in the band huh? A boy.. you must be very talented, Herr Gerstner, but 
| think you're wasting your time with dealing with this grumpy old man." He meant Weikath, who was coming 
closer almost majestically. To his surprise, he held Sascha by the waist and kissed him passionately, as the 


younger man just leant on him. 


"How silly, Herr Hansen haha. Weiki just needed a bit of love and caring of a fiance, isn't it, mein Barchen? (My 
teddy)" 


Weikath glared evil at Kai, who had his mouth hang open in surprise. "Time changes everything, my dear old 
friend. Sascha is all | ever wished for and the man of my dreams." 


Silence and air of superiority. 
Kai finally broke it, small stubborn tears running. 


"He took my place..entirely..forever..” 


But the only thing | feel is Pain 


Middle of Pumpkins United tour 


The band gang was to big, but so big, they had a huge backstage area where everything could happen, from a 
kidnapping to a secret love escape..what happened.. twice.. with less than | hour between their discoveries, but 


let's focus on one each. 


Andi was just like the video from Perfect Gentleman Flirtatious, sensual, passionate.. a man to fall for. And so 


did Kiske. 


Kai was his long-term boyfriend, but shit started to go cold between them.. more to companionship, since the 
ginger finally grew out of his teen manners. But that's what broke them. The singer LIKED his forever teen 
Kai.. and things started to go downhill when this bald younger man talked about marriage and was answered 


with "why? We already share life and live together!" 
That broke him and lit a fire of revenge. 
And that's what he did, but he failed growing away from his prey, who revealed to be his predator. 


The older singer was in the tiny kitchen, eating his sauerkraut and fries peacefully when he felt his hair being 
pulled back. Little time did he have to complain. His vocal fellow clashed their lips together and was answered 
indeed by a sleazy tongue going into his mouth. We don't have to explain why it ended up in Kiske's dressing 


room, with Andi behind him as he was on hands and knees begging for more. 


Between those four walls, the bad boy that was Andi revealed himself to be soft, lovey and good in bed. Since 
they weren't kids already, stuff was intense yet quick, so as they recovered, they'd talk about their life and 
how Andi was looking for a partner in life and love instead of a come and go one-night stand. Kiske told all his 
problems with Kai and how he'd always come back to the Weikath subject. The blonde expressed his wish to be 
Kiske's and promised to never desert him. Then they came back to sex.. 


On the other side of this story was a desperate Kai searching for his boyfriend everywhere. He was afraid he 


could have been kidnapped or killed by some damn fan It would be better if it was like that.. 


The poor ginger approached the door to hear moans and screams for more sexual action.. from a voice he 
knew the best. Unlocking the door with his extra key, he witnessed his uselessness. Andi freaked and stopped 
right then, apologizing and almost getting on his knees begging for forgiveness, which was incredibly accepted 
by Kai.. however, Kiske laid spread and holding Andis hand, tugging for more. 


" Michi.. how could you..? We're soulmates..we're together for more than 20 years! Why?!" The ginger said 


bawling. 


because you aren't devoted to me as | am to you. This broke us, Kai. I'm not being with someone who doesn't 
respect my wishes or who cast me aside from his life. If its just for sex, Andi does it better and has a plus 


of promising me we'll have a future. " He said sassy but teary. 


Kai rushes to him to smack his face but couldn't bring himself to do so.. and so he ran, bawling and sobbing. 
How could he?! 


You Can't Help, This is the End 


On the other leg of this story, was a man with a double life, who loved two men and couldn't decide which one 
he wanted. On one hand, he had the most dreamy man ever, who made his mind wander through stars, gods 
and ancient people's lives.. and on the other, a romantic and funny man, who'd take him to dinner and fill in his 


heart with dreams of a home, marriage and family. Their names? 
Michael Weikath and Daniel Löble. 


Sascha truly loved both and he knew only one of them could stay, and this decision has been consuming him 
for years! Growing up with a poor paternal presence made him strive for male attention and which made him 
think that maybe he wasn't gay, he just wanted a father, but sex in the ass was the kind he liked and moaned 
from thinking on it. And this was horrible for him, cuz one could go into bed action.and the other couldn't 


satisfy him as much. 


It seems that age truly mattered.. unfortunately. When he'd think of those semi-fights Weikath would start 
because his generation was lost and future less, he knew it wasn't towards him, but these differences 
weighted. But sweetness is always welcome. And as with Dani, he wasn't a Harvard genius, however, he was 
amused to learn new things and techniques. He was quite rude sometimes, but he'd always apologize and never 
say those words at that tone again The drummer knew about Sascha and Weikath, and would tell him he was 


happy just to be with him. 

That night, Sascha had a secret date with Dani, who was crying lots out of fear of failing in front of Kiske and 
Kai and once more hearing Ingo was better. Taking him to his own dressing room, the black haired guitarist 
knew something was wrong, but consolation led to kisses and kissed led to prep that led to making love. 

The only thing they didn't know is that Weikath had the keys to his dressing room.. 

And he opened the door. 

"sascha..." he was speechless. 


‘lm sorry, Michael." he looked down, and so did Dani. 


"Can | talk to you two..? | don't intend on hurting.. just knowing what went wrong.." at these moments, love 


questions, Weikath proved to be a very soft person 


They consented and he sat on a chair. "Why Sascha? Why was | not enough..?" Some tears fell "I truly hope 


Dari is the one you love and | have no hard feelings for him. | just want to know why" 


And so Sascha told about all the discussions, the times he felt less and those times he needed to be touched 
but Weikath couldn't. The poor younger man sobbed as he told. ".Weikath..| wished | was older.. you're perfect 


and deserves someone who can understand you fully.. | couldn't” he said holding his hands. 


Against everyone's thoughts on this situation, he kissed both foreheads and wished they'd be the happiest 


ever.. 
So he left teary, but more because HE HIMSELF couldn't love properly.. 


It was different from him.. 


In my Heart, In my Soul 


Kai sat on a bench bawling. His heart wasn't only shattered, but stepped onto, kicked, throw to trash and 
burned. There was no floor, no ceiling, no room, no walls, no bench.. as well as no sound and no sight, just pain 
How could Kiske do that?! They were soulmates! He could bet that kid Sascha was treating Weikath way better 
right now! 


Then he heard sniffs. Not his own sniffs. 


Looking to the side, there was Weikath, gazing at a engagement ring, and then placing it on his glasses case, 
then taking off his own. Kai was stunned. Weikath was single?!?! What had happened to his romance?! 


The younger guitarist was sad but he had seen that coming, unfortunately. Looking at the ceiling, he started to 
sob and caressing his own hand in a way he was pushing away his wrinkles. The ginger noticed and felt worse 
now. At least Kiske had changed him for another old man, but it seemed that Sascha had left him for a 


younger. 
In a pain rush, Kai held Weikath's hand 

" don't be sorry for it. at least you got stories to tell" 

The blue eyed man jumped in surprise and started to cry more. 


"Why are you here? Where is your Kiske?.." of course he felt bad for being single again. Kai was always 
bothering him about it and now he was right. 


"Weiki..sorry, Weikath.. Kiske left me.. for Andreas." he looked down and sobbed softly. ".| was wrong. spent a 


lifetime with someone who wasn't right.! | feel so dumb.." now the brown eyed man is bawling. 


Then, he was pulled into a hug, more of an attempt of mending themselves. It was the first time since Ingo's 


death that they were holding each other. It seemed right, fit, and not sinful at all. 


"Kai.. Sascha left me .. cuz I'm old.. he was having a lifetime affair with Dari.." he bawled ".! loved him.. but | 
knew | had to let him go..." 


After crying on each other's shoulder, they parted and calmed a bit. Obviously Kai was in worst shape, both 
physically and emotionally now. Weikath almost couldn't associate that past love with the man in front of him, 
but he had to talk about it, he needed to get it out of his own chest, he NEEDED to feel stronger and better 
than that sleaze. 


"| am feeling worse now because of all the fuckery you told me in the past.. that I'd never be loved by 


anyore.." 


Those words felt like daggers through Kai's heart, but what the taller man didn't know is that he was changed. 


Years of Gamma Ray, Unisonic, relationship did help him say those words who make an entire difference: 
"lm sorry about that.. | didn't know you could be sad about it.forgive me" He said looking down 


Weikath was stunned. He was looking for some fighting, some superiority feeling, some battle for dominance.. 


yet he was left speechless. 


"you were right, Weikath.. we shouldn't date people inside our bands.. this only bring sadness and tension. | was 
naive to the point of seeing you as a Hitler and not as someone trying to protect us.. forgive me." the smaller 


man cried his decisions, his beliefs, his whole story. 
As his friend could only say: 


".| regret creating this rule, | regret not being with the only man | have ever truly loved! | saw him grow 
distant, grow hateful towards me, go away, be happy with someone else as | only grew old. Just OLD! Old and 
seeking a love that had slipped through my fingers a long time ago! If | could turn back time, I'd have just 
punched Ingo and Markus for making me think that stupid law.. " he was miserable and yelling in anger. 


Kai held his hands, trying to calm him. He himself was trembling cuz he was sure all this explosion would hurt 


him at a point and he was trying to save them both ".Michael.bitte..be calm." 


".L.l.l'd rather do something | was meant to 33 years ago." he looked at Kai broken inside. He had nothing to 
lose, he had lost it all, he had failed life. 


So he did. 


Weikath cupped Kai's face with both hands, trembling a lot. The ginger was scared, mainly that he would kill 
him. But no.. their lips crashed strongly once more. Same taste, but older, same feeling, but long forgotten.. 
this was Weikath's only wish: to kiss Kai, his only true love, once more before his life was trashed by his own 
decisions of the past.. but it wasn't... Kai tearfully places his hands on his cheeks and answered the kiss. He had 
LONG wished this to happen, for his Weiki to return, and now there they were.. the tale that wasn't right had 
the wrong ending, they took the pens and wrote their own destiny, and they won't sleep alone tonight. 


The End 


